BIDO TO AENEAS.                          47

To no new wounds my bosom I display;

The sword but enters where love made the way.

But thou, dear sister, and yet dearer friend,        205

Shalt my cold ashes to their urn attend.

Sichasus* wife let not the marble boast;

I lost that title, when my fame I lost.

This short Inscription only let it bear;

" Unhappy Dido lies in quiet here.                       210

The cause of death, and sword by which she died,

JEneas gave; the rest her arm supplied."